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in Homer. I was a few paces from Sergeant Legendre when
lie plunged Ms sabre into Knlnieff's throat, and I can certify
that the Russian general fell dead without uttering a word.1
The victory of General Albert's infantry and the 23rd was
complete. The enemy lost at least 2,000 killed and wounded,
and we took nearly 4,000 prisoners; the rest perished in the
fall on to the sharp rocks. A few of the more nimble suc-
ceeded in rejoining Wittgenstein, who, on learning the
sanguinary defeat of his advanced guard, retreated on
Sebesh.

Emboldened by this brilliant success. Marshal Oudinot
resolved to pursue the Russians, and again passed the army
to the right bank of the Drissa; but in order to allow
Albert's brigade and the 23rd time to recover from the
fatigues of the action, he left them posted in observation on
the field of battle. I took advantage of this rest to per-
form a ceremony seldom enough attended to in time of war,
namely, to pay the last duties to those of our brave comrades
who had fallen. A good-sized trench received them all, laid
according to their ranks, with Captain Courteau and his lieu-
tenant at the head of the line* Then the fourteen Russian
guns, which the 23rd had so valiantly captured, were placed
in front of the soldiers' grave.

This pious duty completed, I thought I would have my
wound dressed, as it was causing me intense pain, and sat
down for that purpose a little way off, under a huge pine.
There I saw a young major, who, with his back against the
trunk of the tree, and supported by two grenadiers, was
painfully fastening a small packet the address of which was
traced with blood; the blood was his own. He belonged to
Albert's brigade, and had received in the attack on the
Russian camp a fearful bayonet wound which had laid his

1 We read in M. de Segur's book: * The death of Kulnieff was, it is said,
heroic. A cannon-ball broke both his legs and threw him down on one of
his own guns. Then, seeing the French approaching, he tore off his
decorations, and, in wrath with himself for his rashness, condemned
himself to die on the scene of his blunder, ordering his men to leave him
to his fate.'ulnieff, when dying, deliver an oration, like a herotation, that the attack at that point should I
